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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the 
base for a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and 
attractive for home devotions. One Statue (13 inches in 
height), one Ruby Glass, and one dozen Vigil Lights will be 
sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
405 North Main St. St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles 
inquire for Special Lapidar. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents Wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








St. Ignatius Salve 


This wonderful Salve is the only Remedy known against Bone Diseases (Carries, Necrosis) 
Cancer and Ulcerating Wounds. 

The St. Ignatius Wound Salve draws all the pus out of the wound and cauterizes almost pain- 
lessly any wild and morbid flesh, and thus cleanses the wound. If it works strongly, it sometimes 
causes pain when first used. A cure can only then be effected when the wound is all cleaned and 
this necessarily requires a longer or shorter time, according to the state end length of the sickness. 
In most cases the salve will cure in a short time, provided the directions given are observed; how- 
ever, one jar only, or two will not suffice to effect a permanent cure ina chronic case. The salve is 
compounded of totally uninjurious ingredients and can not, therefore, do any harm in any cases. 

The salve will be mailed postage free only if money is remitted with order. As the use of the 
salve should not be suspended in the course of the cure, re-orders should be sent in time. 

Price per jar $1.30; six jars $6.50. Send your orders to Benedictine Press, St. Benedict, Oregon. 





We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Ordery Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 








Premiums for NEW Subscriptions 


to “‘Cabernacle and Purgatory’ 


Please mention premium desired 


A silver oxidized Miraculous Medal, in deep relief 
For 1 NEW modeling, attached to a neat card with appropriate 
Subscription verses. 
Or: — An artistic, silver oxidized or gold plated medal of St. 
Jude, represented with cross and anchor, and bearing 
the inscription: St. Jude Thaddeus, pray for us. 


An entirely new Little Flower Placard, in colors, with 
For 2 NEW easel to stand. The picture, covered with uninflam- 
Subscriptions mable celluloid, represents the Saint holding the Cruci- 
fix surrounded with roses. Size 4144 x6% in. 


Or: —A black cocoa Rosary on metal chain. 


A metal Statue of St. Jude 4% inches high, finished in 
For 3 NEW silver oxidized. The saint is represented as holding in 
Subscriptions one hand a club, the emblem of his martyrdom, and 
with the other pointing to the medallion of Our Savior, 
which, according to tradition, he was wearing when he 
visited and healed the afflicted King of Edessa. 
Or: — Your choice of an oxidized Medallion either of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus or of the Blessed Virgin. The 
emblem is mounted on a genuine Algerian onyx back- 
ground with easel to stand. Size 2%x7% in. Both 
will be sent to those securing 6 new subscriptions. 


For 4 NEW A larger sized Little Flower Placard 5% x 7% inches. 
Subscriptions Similar to the one listed for 2 new subscriptions. 


An excellent, imported Real Ebony Crucifix, with 
For 5 NEW beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus will attract 
Subscriptions all to love and compassion for our suffering Savior. It 

is light in weight, and can easily be held by a sick 

person, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


For 6 NEW Your choice of the two Medallions listed above or a 
Subscriptions similar Medallion of the Head of Christ, 44% x 2% in. 


Mississippi: “I cannot tell you, for I could never put in words the 
great benefits and blessings I obtain through your precious ‘Tabernacle 
and Purgatory.’ For years I have searched for just such information 
and help as I find in it. May God send down His richest blessings on 
this glorious work. Oh, what sweet consolation for us poor hungry 
souls out in the world.” 


Pennsylvania: ‘‘It is wonderful to increase our love of God. Oft- 
times when one feels sad and tired out, it is such a comfort to read it.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











The Blessed Birgin Mary Breathes forth Ber Last Sigh 


W HEN the Blessed Virgin breathed her last, she was a queen who 
came from a distant kingdom with riches, in magnificence and 


glory, to take possession of her throne. She was the purest, the 
most beautiful and the most amiable bride, who came to receive the 
embrace of her Divine Bridegroom. She was the happiest mother who 
came to share the power, the glory and the riches of her exalted Son, 
the sovereign King. 

When the Blessed Virgin died, it was the most beautiful lily of earth 
which was plucked from among thorns and gathered into the celestial 
garden, the mystical rose transplanted from the desert into the heavenly 
paradise. She was the chosen daughter of the Father, the Virgin Mother 
of the Son of God, the elect Spouse of the Holy Ghost, the mistress of 
angels, the advocate of men, the treasurer of the graces of God. Mary 
was the Blessed among women who, like the glowing aurora, rose toward 
the palace of the great King, there to reign with Him forever over all 
creatures. Upon the sweet call of her Divine Son, the Blessed Mother 
left this dreary earth; her heart, consumed by the fire of love, gave a 
last beat here below; her pure soul left her immaculate body, her earthly 
life ended and her eternal reign began. 
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Gabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D. 








Vol. 24 AUGUST, 1928 No. 4 





Feast of the Assumption 
August 15th 





le} INCE the earliest Christian era, Holy Church has 
celebrated as a festival the day on which her saints 
and elect have been freed from their mortal body. 
On this day her hymns resound with holy joy and 
her greetings, her thanksgivings and her prayers rise up to 
heaven like clouds of incense. On the feast of the Assumption 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary, the Church celebrates the precious 
death and glorious assumption of the Mother of God into heav- 
en. As Holy Church observes the anniversary of the death of 
her blessed in so solemn a manner, what jubilation, homage, 
songs of praise and thanksgiving should not burst forth from 
the hearts of her children in commemorating the day when 
the Queen of Saints left this earth to reign in heaven at the right 
hand of her Son over all the angels and saints! 

When an elect soul leaves this earth, it is but a wanderer 
who returns to its fatherland, a victorious fighter who now re- 
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ceives its crown, a weary laborer who is given its wages by its 
master, a captive who breaks its chains, an exile who returns 
home, a loving child who throws itself into the arms of its 
Father. But when the Blessed Virgin breathed her last, she 
was a queen who came from a distant kingdom with riches, in 
magnificence and glory, to take possession of her throne. She 
was the purest, the most beautiful and the most amiable bride, 
who came to receive the embrace of her Divine Bridegroom. 
She was the happiest mother who came to share the power, the 
glory and the riches of her exalted Son, the sovereign King. 

When the Blessed Virgin died, it was the most beautiful 
lily of earth which was plucked from among thorns and gathered 
into the celestial garden, the mystical rose transplanted from 
the desert into the heavenly paradise. She was the chosen 
daughter of the Father, the Virgin Mother of the Son of God, 
the elect Spouse of the Holy Ghost, the mistress of angels, the 
advocate of men, the treasurer of the graces of God. Mary was 
the Blessed among women who, like the glowing aurora, rose 
toward the palace of the great King, there to reign with Him 
forever over all creatures. Upon the sweet call of her Divine 
Son, the Blessed Mother left this dreary earth; ‘her heart, con- 
sumed by the fire of love, gave a last beat here below; her pure 
soul left her immaculate body, her earthly life ended and her 
eternal reign began. 


Sighing for Heaven 


According to an ancient tradition, the Blessed Virgin lived 
at Ephesus with St. John the Evangelist, while the other Apostles 
dispersed, preaching the Gospel to all nations. There she spent 
the last years of her life in prayer and meditation. A bound- 
less love for her Divine Son and an inexpressible longing to 
see Him in heaven and to be united with Him forever, had 
nearly consumed her life. Her loving Heart found comfort 
only in visiting the sacred places of the Holy Land, those places 
where her Son had sojourned while on earth, where He had 
suffered and died. The sighs of the holy Mother of God be- 
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came daily more vehement. A few days previous to her 
death —so the legend tells us— God sent the Archangel 
Gabriel to announce to her the day of her deliverance from 
the bonds of earth. Inexpressible was the joy of her heart at 
this message. Immediately she acquainted St. John with this 
precious revelation and expressed a desire once more to visit 
the holy places in Jerusalem before leaving this vale of tears. 
After traversing for the last time the blood-stained way of 
Calvary, she withdrew to the Cenacle where her Son and her 
God at the Last Supper had instituted the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Here she awaited with joyful longing the call of her 
Divine Son. 

The Apostles assembled in her chamber. They had been 
scattered to all parts of the earth but a prodigy of Almighty 
God had called them together. When the Blessed Mother be- 
held her beloved sons in her presence she spoke consoling 
words to them and assured them of her assistance from heaven. 
She admonished especially St. Peter, the head of the Church, 
the representative of her Son on earth, to spread the holy Faith 
more and more, and promised him her special help; she then 
blessed the Apostles and bade them farewell. 


Welcomed by Her Divine Son 


When the hour of her departure arrived, her countenance 
shone with an indescribable radiance. She beheld her Divine 
Son, accompanied by hosts of heavenly spirits, descending to 
receive her soul. One legend tells us that Jesus Himself gave 
her Holy Viaticum and, full of love, said to her: “My beloved 
Mother, take from My hands this Body which thou hast given 
Me.” Overcome with love, must not the Blessed Virgin Mary 
have replied: “Behold, my beloved Son, into Thy hands I com- 
mend my spirit; I commend to Thee my soul which by Thy 
infinite goodness Thou hast enriched from the beginning with 
so many graces — which Thou hast, in a very special manner, 
preserved from every stain of sin. I commend to Thee my 
body from which Thou hast deigned to assume Thy sacred 
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Flesh. I commend to Thee also my dear sons, Thy disciples. 
Behold how my departure grieves them; as Thou lovest them 
more than I do, bless them and give them strength to perform 
great things for Thy honor.” 

The moment had come. Her earthly fetters were to be 
loosed. The chamber of the Blessed Virgin Mary was flooded 
with light, and strains of 
sweetest music were heard. 
Death came, — not wrapt 
in grief and sorrow as ordi- 
narily, but pervaded with 
joy and bliss. Just as a 
light, on the point of being 
extinguished, sends up a 
last bright flicker, so the 
Blessed Virgin, submerged 
in an ocean of flames of 
love, at the invitation of 
her Son, redoubled her 
sighs for heaven, and, 
uttering a last fervent ejac- 
ulation, surrendered her 
spirit into the hands of the 
Almighty. Separated from 
the bonds of the body, this Hail, Thou Star-Crowned Queen of Glory! 
stainless soul, this beautiful, immaculate dove of the Lord, 
hastened heavenward to be crowned queen and to reign in 
triumph. 
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Grief of the Apostles 

The apostles felt the deepest sorrow at the departure of 
their dearest Mother. They were, however, filled with consola- 
tion at the sight of her inexpressibly beautiful, glorious body, 
and her modest countenance overspread by a celestial radiance. 
The apostles never wearied looking at her holy body. They 
beheld all her sanctity and purity reflected on her countenance. 
A grave was prepared at the foot of Mt. Olivet. The apostles, 

















Sanctuary of the ‘‘Dormitio,’’ the holy place where the 
August Mother of God breathed her last, Mount Sion, Jerusalem 


Mount Sion! This is the place sanctified by the holiest and most sacred 
of Christian memories, — the Last Supper, the visits of the Master after His 
resurrection, the descent of the Holy Ghost, the beginning of the priest- 
hood... These are Gospel facts. Tradition, too, hands down to us that 
on Mount Sion the Holy Mother of God spent her last moments upon 
earth. From Sion’s mount the masterpiece of God was taken up to 
queenly heights in heaven to be crowned Queen of angels and of men. 

The magnificent sanctuary of the ‘“‘Dormitio” of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary was built by German Catholics at the cost of great sacrifices. Bene- 
dictine Fathers of the Beuronian Congregation have always guarded this 
place with zealous care, making the psalms of praise in honor of the Holy 
Mother of God resound from this sacred spot. It is a great privilege for 
the whole Order that this hallowed sanctuary is entrusted to the keeping of 
the sons of St. Benedict. Each day High Mass is sung in Mary's Church, 
the ““Dormitio’”’ on Mount Sion, a special Mass composed for celebration 
in this shrine. 

The above picture shows the Church and Benedictine Abbey. The low dome 
in the centre to the rear is the Coenaculum. As we are in correspondence with 
the Benedictine Fathers at the “‘Dormitio,’”’ we shall be glad to transmit Mass 


stipends to them for our friends who would like to have High Masses offered at 
this shrine of the Holy Mother of God. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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accompanied by a great number of the faithful, carried her 
holy body to the place of burial. Invisible hosts of angels 
chanting celestial hymns hovered about this procession. It was 
not a procession of grief and sorrow, but one of triumph. After 
the holy body was entombed, all wished to look once more 
upon the dear face of the Mother of God in order to preserve 
the impression of this lovely image. At last the tomb was 
sealed and covered with a stone slab. 

For three days the apostles visited her sepulchre. As often 
as they tarried there, celestial melodies of unearthly sweetness 
resounded in the air. Tradition states that the Apostle St. 
Thomas was not present at the death and burial of the Mother 
of God. “He was farthest away and could not arrive in time. 
When he learned that the holy body had already been entombed, 
lie entreated the apostles to permit him to gaze upon the coun- 
tenance of the Heavenly Mother once again. They yielded to 
his request and removed the slab. It was the third day after 
the burial. A pious tradition tells us that when the tomb was 
opened the holy body was not there; instead, the sepulchre 
was filled with fragrant flowers. 

An earthly grave could not retain the body, free from all 
stain; the immaculate body from which our Lord had taken 
Flesh and Blood was not allowed to decay; the purest vessel 
in which Mary’s most beautiful soul had dwelt was not permitted 
to break. It is a common belief of the faithful, although not 
defined by the Church as an article of faith, that the body of 
the Virgin Mary was taken up into heaven together with her 
soul. She was exalted above all the angels and saints as queen 
of heaven and earth. The Blessed Virgin Mary is exalted in 
heaven above all creatures because she is the Mother of God 
and is, of all creatures, the most humble and the most holy. 

The holy Abbot Theodore joyfully exclaims: “O sublime 
and splendid solemnity! O Mother of Light who art now 
soaring above the clouds and in joyful exultation and triumph 
art now in heaven! Bless, O illustrious Mother of God, from 


thy exalted heights, the earth which thou hast left behind.” 
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The Herald of the Queen of Heaven 
St. Bernard — Feast, August 20th 
1091 — 1153 





&] MONG the numerous servants of God who shed lustre 
on the Church in the Middle Ages, St. Bernard 
was one of the most glorious. In his speech, writ- 
ings and actions, he stood high above his contem- 
poraries. He was to them the interpreter of the Divine Will, 
the organ of the Holy Spirit. He was the leader of councils, 
the supreme judge for rulers and cities; he was the admiration 
of nations, the oracle of his time, the soul of Christian society 
in the twelfth century. 

In the year 1091 he was born in the Castle Fontaines at 
Dijon, as the third child of noble parents, and was dedicated 
by his pious mother in an especial manner to the service of 
God. He received his first lessons in the school of the Canons 
at Chatillon, during the time that his brothers were in training 
for military service there. 

At an early age, Bernard lost his pious mother. But 
he perceived the dangers that threatened him in the world 
and remained faithful to a retired life of piety. After fer- 
vent prayer for light and guidance from above he resolved 
to enter the austere Order of Cistercians at Citeaux. With 
holy enthusiasm and an eminent power of persuasion he 
also induced his brothers, relatives and friends to aspire to 
the same goal. Bernard was then twenty-one years of age. 
As he left his father’s castle, in company with five of his 
brothers, the eldest of them said to the youngest brother 
who was playing in the court-yard at the time: “Farewell, 
my little brother, Nivard: all our possessions and inher- 
itance now belong to you alone.” “Ah,” answered the child, 
“you have chosen heaven for your inheritance and leave me 
only the earth; the division is not equal!” A few years later, 
Nivard followed his brothers and entered the religious life. 

St. Stephen, the Abbot of Citeaux, at that time, received 
Bernard and his companions with open arms and invested them 
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with the holy habit. Two years later Bernard was consecrated 
Abbot of a new foundation which received the name of Clair- 
vaux. The aged father likewise begged admission in his son’s 
community. He received from Bernard’s hands the habit of 
the Order, and shortly after died happily as a Cistercian monk. 
After a life of mortification, humility and richest merit in the 
service of Holy Church and his brethren in religion, Bernard 
himself entered the eternal joys of heaven in the year 1153. 
Twenty years later he was canonized by Pope Alexander III. 


“O Clement, O Loving, O Sweet Virgin Mary!” 


The celebrated John Gerson wrote: “The foremost reason 
of the great sanctity of St. Bernard was due to the love he bore 
towards the holy Mother of God.” In the life of St. Bernard 
we read that even in his tender childhood his little heart thrilled 
with joy whenever he saw a picture of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
or whenever anyone pronounced the name of this good Mother 
in his presence. If his parents wished to correct him for some 
childish fault, it sufficed to say, “That does not please Mary,” 
and immediately little Bernard would turn away from it. When 
an occasion for a devotional exercise presented itself, it was 
sufficient to mention to him that it was pleasing to Mary and he 
would at once show great zeal in its performance. 

In 1146, St. Bernard, as apostolic delegate, came to Spires 
to preach the crusade before Emperor Conrad. He entered the 
cathedral just as the last strains of the Salve Regina reechoed 
through the vast edifice. Ravished with love for the Mother 
of God, he added in a loud voice and with uplifted hands: 
“O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary!” These sweet 
sighs, these loving, tender words which involuntarily burst forth 
from the heart of the saint, were transmitted to posterity in a 
special manner by the inhabitants of Spires. In the centre 
corridor of a building leading to the cathedral, they had four 
metal plates cemented into the floor, upon which the above 
words were inscribed. These slabs were probably destroyed 
in the fire of 1689. We now find in their stead only four stones 
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inlaid, representing roses with seven petals, but on the main 
arch over the choir of the cathedral one may see even to this 
day these words of St. Bernard in letters of gold: O clemens, 
O pia, O dulcis virgo Maria! 

Mary, our amiable Mother, did not fail to reward the love 
of one who venerated her so faithfully. She in turn proved 
herself a tender Mother. One 
day, as St. Bernard was travers- 
ing a corridor of a Cistercian 
monastery in Belgium, he hap- 
pened to pass by a beautiful 
statue of the Blessed Virgin. 
The saint paused to gaze upon 
the lovely image. Presently, 
transported by the power of 
love, and in a state of ecstasy, 
he threw himself on his knees 
and exclaimed in accents of in- 
expressible tenderness, “I greet 
thee, Mary!” Scarcely had he 
uttered this salutation when, to 
the amazement of the by-stand- 

ers, a voice from the statue re- 
St. Bernard Rapt in Admiration at the 


(74 
ech Sendo aud Miaae of sponded, “I greet thee, 
the Holy Mother of God Bernard ! 99 





A still greater favor was granted to the saint by the Mother 
of God in a church at Chatillon where an image of the Blessed 
Virgin was highly venerated by the people. Once while Bernard 
was praying, he addressed to the Holy Virgin, with special fer- 
vor and confidence, the words: “Show thyself a Mother.” There- 
upon the Blessed Virgin held out to him the Infant Jesus and 
said: “Receive Jesus, the Savior of the world.” At the same 
time she poured into his heart and upon his tongue that honeyed, 
heavenly eloquence which made him the most charming speaker 
on the praises of Mary, and which won for him the name of 
the “honey-mouthed” Doctor. 
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St. Bernard is the herald of the Queen of Heaven, the most 
zealous proclaimer of her beauty and glory, the most enthu- 
siastic preacher of her incomparable prerogatives, the honey- 
mouthed chanter of her virtues. He kindled to a mighty flame 
the love and veneration to the Blessed Virgin which glowed in 
the hearts of his contemporaries. Even now his words on the 
greatness, beauty and goodness of the Mother of God power- 
fully seize the heart and draw it with sweet force to love and 
venerate her. St. Bernard’s expressions in praise of the 
Heavenly Queen are of unutterable sweetness. Earlier cen- 
turies had said nothing more beautiful about the Blessed 
Virgin; his soul seems to have united within itself all the ten- 
der sentiments of her most fervent clients. Mary was his 
dominant thought. When speaking of her he could not control 
the sweet emotions of his heart. 

It is to St. Bernard that we owe that favorite prayer, the 
Memorare, which has inspired so many souls with confidence. 
The exclamation of praise which burst from St. Bernard’s love- 
glowing heart: “O clemens, O pia, O dulcis virgo Maria,” has 
since been added to the Salve Regina. Throughout the cen- 
turies countless lips have repeated this cry of confiding love; 
and it continues to resound today: “O clement, O loving, O 
sweet Virgin Mary!” 


8-3-2 


Teachers — Pupils! 


“A little child from my class brought me a copy of ‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,’ writes a teacher from Buffalo. “I find it very beautiful, 
instructive and interesting and I am sending my subscription.” 

Our magazine is a help to teachers in instructing the children. 
Because of its simple language, stories and pictures, it is equally en- 
joyed by children. Some teachers tell us they use it for general class 
reading at stated times. Now, the opening of the school year, is an 
opportune time to subscribe. 

Those who secure a club of five new subscriptions will receive an 
additional subscription free. 

Or: Two 6% inch ivory finish statues — one of the Sacred Heart 
and one of Our Lady of Grace and a small cocoa rosary. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Holy Communion, the Safeguard of Youth 


A Vacation Warning — Adapted from Rev. Alban Stolz 





5) URING the month of June our institutions send forth 
thousands of graduates from their high school 
courses. Wearied by the long strain of study, one 
of the first thoughts of these boys and girls is — my 
vacation. Alas! this is the time of decadence for many a young 
heart. Boys and girls of this age wish to take part in all pleas- 
ures, to go to every place of amusement, to public dances, to 
dress according to indecent fashions, to remain out late at night 
and amuse themselves with crowds of other boys and girls. The 
young folks no longer wish to listen to the admonitions of their 
parents. They are graduates and consider themselves no 
longer children. 

Temptations beset their pathways; bad example begins to 
influence them; pleasure allures them. Instead of listening to 
a Sunday sermon and instructions they heed the suggestions of 
the evil one, who whispers: “Don’t be so foolish as to delay 
your trip; you are young, and others, too, amuse themselves.” 
The evil spirit has his accomplices whom he inspires to deride 
you and laugh you to scorn, saying: “You are too pious, too 
modest. Even without being so narrow you can follow the 
path of virtue which has been pointed out to you by your par- 
ents and your religious instructors.” They scoff and say: “See 
the devotee! Look at the monk!” 

Dear youthful soul, the time for battle has arrived. 
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Heaven and hell wrestle and compete for the possession of your 
heart, but you are the one who must decide the mastery. 

Youth is so easily misled and deluded; — driven by the 
wind of temptation, it is like a weathercock turning this way 
and that. Youth is so easily corrupted, and there is so fright- 
fully much to be corrupted, — more than is known or can be 
comprehended. 

True Catholic educators have nothing by which the fruits 
of their labors are more surely preserved after the children 
have left school than the frequent reception of the sacraments 
of penance and Holy Communion. There are many and grave 
dangers which threaten the destruction of the well-trained youth. 
One may affirm that, as a rule, a young person will happily 
overcome these dangers if he accustoms himself, also after 
leaving school, to receive the sacraments as frequently as pos- 
sible. As long as he does this he has a teacher in the confes- 
sional taking the place of Christ, and still more, a teacher in 
Christ Himself, who strengthens him in Holy Communion. 

Dear youthful souls, these are the best teachers through- 
out your whole life. Do not shake off this sweet yoke nor 
break the salutary bonds by which God wishes to keep and 
guide you on this dangerous path of life. In Holy Communion 
Jesus Christ comes to you and breathes upon you with His 
Divine breath so that your soul may melt and your heart become 
warm on His Divine Heart and glow with love for God and your 
neighbor. It will then become clear to your soul that all the 
glory of the world and its frivolous and sinful pleasures are 
but harmful playthings for the true Catholic. On the contrary, 
to love God, to live in Christ, is true joy and genuine happiness, 
for to serve Him is to reign. This you will learn if with due 
preparation you often — yes, daily — receive Holy Communion. 

Besides this, the good example of parents is required if 
they wish their growing children to receive the sacraments of 
penance and Holy Communion frequently, and by this powerful 
means to keep them from following the broad way which leads 
to perdition. 
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Compassion for the Poor Souls— Our Own 
Advantage 





RTS NDOUBTEDLY one of the most effective ways to 
pm escape purgatory or to shorten its duration consists 
# in showing compassion for the souls confined to this 
place of pain. Let us make ourselves the interces- 
sors of the members of the Church-suffering and neglect nothing 
which may obtain for them peace and rest. “Every prayer, 
howsoever poor it may be, if said for the souls in purgatory, 
is acceptable to Me on account of the great desire I have for 
their release,” our Lord revealed to St. Gertrude. Compassion 
for the holy souls is an act most pleasing to God and has many 
advantages for our own soul, as the following statements will 
prove: — 

(1) Jesus Christ has emphatically declared: “With what 
judgment you judge, you shall be judged: and with what 
measure you mete, it shall be measured to you again” (Matt. 
vii, 2). From this we may conclude that if we use all the 
powers of our soul and the full degree of our devotion to help 
the poor souls in purgatory, and thus hasten the time of their 
deliverance, we shall shorten our own time of purgation. If 
our charity for our neighbor is so great that it has often in- 
duced us to forget to pray for ourselves in order to pray for 
the relief of the suffering souls, is it not right and just to con- 
cede that what we have so sincerely wished, so ardently desired 
and so successfully obtained for others will also be granted 
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to ourselves; namely, entire or partial deliverance from the 
sufferings of purgatory and speedy entrance into eternal glory? 

Without doubt, we shall hear from God words like unto 
those David addressed to the wise Abigail. King David had 
vowed to kill the foolish Nabal, his wife and his people, and 
to reduce his possessions to ashes. Abigail ventured to risk 
her life to go forward to meet him and to offer him presents. 
She did this so gracefully that she saved the life of her husband, 
herself and her family. After David had deliberated for some 
time as to whether or not he should give free vent to his anger, 
he became calm and said: “Blessed be the Lord the God of 
Israel, who sent thee this day to meet me, and blessed be thy 
speech... Go in peace into thy house, behold I have heard 
thy voice and have honored thy face” (1 Kings xxv, 32, 35). 

(2) The Apostle St. Peter tells us: “Before all things have 
a constant mutual charity among yourselves: for charity cover- 
eth a multitude of sins” (1 Peter iv, 8). What sins? Your 
own, those of your neighbor, or both? Most likely both, for 
by freeing a soul from purgatory by your loving intercession 
and uniting yourself to it you will both freely enter paradise. 

When the German Emperor, Conrad III, besieged the 
stronghold Weinsberg in Schwabia, near Heilbronn, he en- 
countered such obstinate resistance that he swore vengeance 
upon the besieged. He finally persuaded them to surrender, 
but demanded that the men remain as prisoners of war; their 
wives, however, the Emperor permitted to depart and to carry 
with them the most valuable treasure they possessed. In their 
sad plight the women assembled for a consultation. It did not 
take long for them to decide. By unanimous consent it was 
agreed that each wife should carry away her husband on her 
shoulders. Great was the astonishment of the Emperor as he 
witnessed the pathetic scene of the frail wives, each bending 
under the weight of her precious burden. Despite the urging 
of his captains the Emperor remained faithful to his word; 
and, not to be outdone in generosity, he permitted the besieged 
to carry away everything they wished. This stratagem, prompt- 
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ed by conjugal love, was admired by the whole world, and the 
ruins of the fortress are even to this day called “Woman’s 
loyalty.” 

What a lesson we may draw from this example of fidelity! 
The hour will strike when we, too, will doubtless receive a 
sentence of punishment in the purifying flames of purgatory. 
Then how we shall rejoice if, because of our charity toward 
the suffering souls while in life, these delivered souls already 
in heaven will plead our cause with the good God, and His 
Heart of infinite tenderness being touched at our generosity, 
will, because of our pity for the holy souls, diminish or even 
cancel our time of probation in purgatory. 


— 2-2 


A Source of Great Consolation! 


A friend from New York writes: —‘‘Many thanks for your prayers, 
which have been answered so wonderfully. My brother died in May, 
1927. He was enrolled in the Perpetual Adoration of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament about seven months before. He had been away from the 
Sacraments for quite a number of years. He was taken to the hospital, 
and the next day we went to visit him, he looked very happy and told 
us the priest had been to see him and said he received Holy Commun- 
ion and was anointed. He died five days later. Many thanks to the 
good Sisters for their prayers. My uncle had the priest come to see 
him before he died. I sent in his name a short time before that. He 
had been away from the Sacraments for a good many years. May God 
bless you all!”’ 


Everyone may secure for himself or his dear departed ones, the 
benefits of perpetual prayers of the communities at Clyde, Missouri, and 
at Mundelein Illinois, who have consecrated themselves to the un- 
ceasing adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. For many it will be a 
source of great consolation to knew that uninterrupted prayer rises to 
the throne of God for their departed parents or children, their friends 
or relatives; to know that souls consecrated to God pray for the most 
important of all graces — to die in the friendship of God. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





A lighted Candle for Your Intention: For an alms of 50 cents, a 
large wax candle will be burned one whole day and one whole night in 
our Adoration Chapel before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed; for 
$3.50, one week; for $12.00 one month. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“‘A Heart Only to Love Us’’ 





sm HE sainted Cure of Ars applied the most endearing 
y: ae names to the Most Blessed Sacrament. His heart was 
gto yeat filled with gratitude, love and happiness, when he spoke 
. ==! of It. His eyes sparkled, his countenance became 
radiant, and his voice often choked with tears. "O my children," 
he exclaimed, "what is this Sacrament of Love! Our dear Lord 
has there a Heart only to love us; streams of mercy and kindness 
flow forth from Him..." 

Dear reader, you who aided toward the erection of our 
Eucharistic Shrine at Mundelein, Illinois can truly look up to the 
Sacred Host with confidence and expect a plentiful share in the 
streams of mercy and kindness which flow from the Adorable Heart 
of Jesus. 

We are pleased to learn that our dear friends rejoice with us 
in the opening, at least of the temporary Chapel for perpetual 
exposition at our new Convent. "How charming," writes one sub- 
scriber, "is this July issue of ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’ as in fact, 
are all the copies of your magazine. They are so lovely, so in- 
structive. It rejoiced my heart that you could prepare such a lovely 
little chapel! At sight of the beautiful picture of the altar one 
feels drawn to throw oneself upon ones knees in adoration; it looks 
so holy, so beautiful! It is as dear to me as if I had erected it 
myself. Enclosed is an offering for love of our Eucharistic Lord. 
If you can buy something for Jesus’ new throne, it will please me. 
My donation is only a drop in the bucket, I know, but it is the 
best I can do, as my husband is very ill." 

Since the Most Blessed Sacrament is exposed night and day 
at our new Convent, it is but just that our dear Savior should have 
a fitting dwelling. The present one is only temporary; the Chapel, 
a large room. Help us prepare for our Sacramental Lord a worthy 
throne, dear friends. Jesus on our altars is the object of so much 
indifference and neglect that those who show their love are 
especially dear to His Heart. Yes, assuredly He will bless you in 
life, in death and in eternity for every sacrifice in honor of His 
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presence in the Sacred Host. And long after you are forgotten 
by others, the very walls of our Adoration Chapel will continue to 
plead for you with our Hidden God; and the adorers in the shrine 
you have helped erect will still recommend you to the Master’s 
Heart, either for your release from the purifying flames of purgatory, 
or for the increase of your glory and beatitude in heaven. 

All donations for the Adoration Chapel to be erected at 
Mundelein, Illinois, will be most gratefully received and acknowl- 
edged by: — 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
—R-B-R— 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God* 


Continued 





Forgiver of Injuries 






i # 7 ey T. Benedict had now spent many years in the Sabine 

NES) Mountains, and the bright light of his sanctity 
shone with ever increasing lustre. His name was 
everywhere blessed; all loved him as a father, and 
sought him as a guide; and persons of every rank and condition 
flocked to him for advice. But the merits of this holy servant 
of God needed one thing more to crown and complete them: 
He must suffer persecution for justice sake. Florentius, the 
Arian priest of a neighboring church, began. to nourish a feeling 
of envy towards St. Benedict. Jealousy burned stronger and 
fiercer in his soul, until at length it so blinded him that he 
yielded to a diabolical suggestion. He sent blessed bread in 
token of spiritual friendship to Benedict; in the bread he had 
placed poison. Benedict received the loaf with thanks, although 
he was well aware of what it contained. At dinner time, when 
all the monks were in the refectory, a raven from a neighboring 
forest came as usual to receive food from the hands of the 
saint. Benedict threw the poisoned loaf toward it saying: “In 
the Name of Jesus Christ take this bread and carry it to a place 
where no man shall be able to find it.” A second command 


was needed; then the raven fixed its beak into the loaf and flew 
*Copyright Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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away, returning after three hours to receive its accustomed meal. 

Benedict was deeply grieved at the animosity of Florentius 
who, though once a good man, had gradually fallen so low by 
giving way to envy and jealousy that nothing was too wicked 
to satisfy the passion that consumed him. Finding that he could 
not harm Benedict personally, he determined to ruin the souls 
of his children by exposing them to a vile temptation. So long 
as persecution and insult were directed only against himself, 
Benedict heeded not. But when danger threatened his children, 
he resolved to secure peace for them even at the price of leaving 
Subiaco. 

We cannot but marvel at the generous way in which St.’ 
Benedict treated his enemy. It was a bitter trial to him to quit 
a home where he had spent thirty-six years. Our Lord deigned 
to console him. Appearing to him in a vision, He bade him 
change his abode to spread the light of the Gospel. 

A message was brought to Florentius telling him that 
Benedict had been seen to depart from the monastery with some 
monks. Filled with exultation, he thought he had attained the 
object of his desires. Alas! In one instant the balcony on 
which he stood gave way, and burying him beneath its ruins, 
sent him thus unprepared before the awful judgment seat of 
Him whose servant he had persecuted. The news of the catas- 
trophe soon reached the monastery. Maurus and several others 
at once set out to overtake their beloved abbot. “Return, my 
father,” Maurus joyfully exclaimed, “for the priest who per- 
secuted thee is dead.” These words struck Benedict to the 
heart. He was inconsolable to think that his enemy should 
have been called away without time for repentance. He had 
left Subiaco in the hope that the poor unfortunate man would 
cease to offend God, and now he had died, and that in his sins. 
He was distressed, too, that Maurus should rejoice, and gave 
him a severe penance for presuming to exult over the death 
of an enemy. Neither would St. Benedict accede to his request 
to return to Subiaco, but continued his journey to Monte 
Cassino, where he was later joined by Maurus. 

















St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 
Conducted by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are Admitted 


AIM — The Sisters devoted to the Perpetual Adoration of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament desire, as much as lies in their power, to realize 
the ardent longing of the Sacred Heart of Jesus to be loved by human 
hearts, especially by those of youth and of little children. At the 
motherhouse, Clyde, Missouri, the religious conduct an Academy in 
order that young girls and little children may have an opportunity to 
spend the formative period of their lives in the sweet, grace-giving 
atmosphere of their Divine Friend exposed on the altar. At the same 
time they receive a solid religious education and develop a character 
based on faith and supernatural motives. 
COURSE OF STUDIES — Practical and thorough, enabling girls to 
become self-supporting. Embraces: High School — two years Academic 
with a complementary course of two years Commercial, Primary and 
Music Department. 
GENERAL FEATURES — A home environment is fostered. As only a 
limited number of girls is taken, it is possible to exercise a motherly 
solicitude toward each individual. The buildings are new, practically 
equipped for educational purposes. 
MODERATE TERMS $200.00 per year. 
For information address: 
The Sister Directress 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 
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Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament has 
Accomplished It 





SN a large hall of the Bishop’s residence, eleven 
Canons of the Cathedral Chapter of Corneville in 
# Brittany sat in council. The twelfth had not yet 
made his appearance, but as he was the youngest, 
they needed not to wait for him. Upon high chairs sat the 
honored dignitaries as judges, and such they were indeed; as 
episcopal examiners they were to decide who might and who 
might not be admitted to Holy Orders. 

At that time — it was nearly three hundred years ago — 
there was not a single seminary for priests in the entire Prov- 
ince of Brittany. Those who desired to become priests studied 
so much and so long, as they found it expedient, and then 
appeared before the examiners. Moreover, because of the 
scarcity of priests for the diocese, the examiners could not be 
too stringent in their requirements. 

On this particular occasion, three theologians, one after 
the other, had already been dismissed with a favorable judg- 
ment. The large folding doors opened a fourth time, and one 
whose appearance drew the attention of all, came forward. It 
was a man with snow-white hair. Upon his head he wore a 
priest’s hat which it was evident he had only borrowed, since 
it tossed unsteadily back and forth upon his head. A black 
mantle like those worn at that time by the Fathers of the Society 
of Jesus fell from his broad shoulders; but beneath it showed 
the trousers of sailor’s cloth and the coarse blue cotton smock 
of a Breton fisherman. 

The old man removed his hat and made a respectful bow 
to the assembly. “Your Reverence,” he replied in answer to 
the Dean’s question, “the Jesuit Fathers from Kemper have 
sent me here. My name is Franz Lesu and I wish to become 
a priest.” 

All expressed astonishment. “You want to become a 
priest! In your old age!” 





es 
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“Ah, my Reverend Sirs, I am not so old as I look, — 
scarcely sixty years! And as active as many a young man, 
you can rely upon it! That makes my vocation firm: years 
of hard and vigorous labor.” : 

“Apparently you have been carrying on the fisherman’s 
trade,” continued the Dean. 

“For several months I have been studying at the Jesuit 
Fathers, but before that I was a fisherman.” 


A Place of Terror 


“And where are you from?” 

“From the Island Seine, Your Reverence.” 

At this disclosure, the features of the Reverend Canons 
became motionless with consternation. The Island Seine which 
this elderly man designated as his native home was famous 
throughout Brittany as a place of terror, not only because of 
its inhospitable soil and projecting cliffs,— no; but because 
the inhabitants of this Island were a most terrifying people. 

And that was not all! Just about a year previously, a 
dozen rude and weather-beaten fishermen from the Island Seine 
had forced their way into the Bishop’s residence at Corneville 
and threatened to take the Bishop’s life. 

Gravely and sternly the Canon addressed the old fisher- 
man: “Mr. Lesu, I believe you are trifling with us. I beg you, 
leave this room without doing any harm or shedding blood. 
We have nothing else to say to you.” 

The old man could find no words to reply. Silently he 
made his way to the door. As he descended the stairs, tears 
welled up into his eyes. That the Reverend Canons could be- 
lieve him to be insincere had robbed him of the power of speech. 

“Good evening, old man! What have you to grieve 
about?” a friendly voice addressed him. 

Franz Lesu wiped his tear-dimmed eyes, and before him 
saw a young ecclesiastic with a fur-lined collar just like those 
worn by the Canons in the hall above. Recognizing him as a 
Canon, the grieving man at first was filled with fear, but the 
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young priest appeared so kind that the fisherman soon regained 
sufficient courage to answer: “I wish to become a priest.” 

Naturally, the young Canon also started in amazement. 
But the fisherman had now recovered his speech and gathered 
enough courage to make known his request. 


No Hope of Improvement without the Blessed Sacrament 


“It is for the sake of my countrymen, Your Reverence,” 
he said, in confirmation of his request. “Do not be frightened, 
Reverend Sir, when I tell you that I am from the Island Seine. 
Probably you know that it seems impossible for anyone to re- 
main on that Island who has not been reared there. Not even 
the Jesuit Fathers, who, I hear, preach even to the Cannibals,— 
not even they can live there. From time to time a priest comes 
over and celebrates Holy Mass in our poor little church, but we 
have never had anyone there permanently to care for souls, 
and as a consequence the people have gradually lost all traits 
of civilization. This condition cannot be improved, unless our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament brings it about by taking .up 
His abode in our little church. 

“But now be patient with me until I tell you all, Reverend 
Sir. I have served at the Mass of the Reverend Father who 
comes to the Island several times a year, and know all the Mass 
prayers by heart. I have also given Catechism instructions to 
the children and know all the questions and answers. Just a 
short time ago my wife died, and so the thought came to me, 
“T can now become a priest and then the people on this Island 
will have a permanent pastor.” Therefore I went to the Jesuit 
Fathers at Kemper, and for six months these Fathers have been 
teaching me what a priest should know. Then they gave me 
this hat and mantle so that I should make a somewhat better 
appearance, and sent me here for examination. But, alas, the 
Reverend Canons would not even hear me. They have turned 
me away, and now everything is as before: I must return to 
my Island, — and the people there were so happy to think they 
would have a pastor!” 
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Again bitter tears rolled down the old man’s sunburned 
cheeks. 
For a moment the young Canon hesitated. Then he firmly 
grasped the hand of the fisherman and said: “Come with me!” 
Together they as- 
cended the stairs 
and entered the 
hall. 

The senior 
Canons. were 
about to raise ob- 
jections, but the 
young Canon re- 
plied that it was 
not permitted to 
dismiss any can- 
didate without a . 
trial. They then =) a? 


= SS a 
S=S=== 


conducted the tse iy = KZ 


fisherman to a if = 
desk upon which = 
lay a large Bible 
and bade him 
open the book at 
random and read 
and interpret it. 
Franz  Lesu 
opened the sacred book and began as follows: “Veniet autem 
Jesus in partes Caesareae Philippi.” He read how our Lord 
gave to Simon Peter the keys of the kingdom of heaven, then 
translated it fluently and correctly. The Reverend Canons 
listened attentively. They were astonished. As Mr. Lesu, 
at the closing, said: “What thou shalt bind upon earth, it 
shall be bound also in heaven: and whatsoever thou shalt 
loose on earth, it shall be loosed also in heaven” (Matt. xvi. 19), 
a murmur of general approval resounded through the hall. A 


=> 
—S 





The Old Sailor before His Examiners 
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number of the Reverend Canons thought within themselves, — 
If our Lord entrusted the entire Church to a simple fisherman 
who understood no Latin, surely we can confidently entrust a 
small Island to this fisherman who can read the Latin Bible. 

“Mr. Franz Lesu, you have not failed in your purpose,” 
the Dean said at length, kindly nodding his head. The Rev- 
erend Canons put some questions to the old man, all of which 
he answered intelligently. 

Just one more point must be brought to light. “Mr. Lesu,” 
continued the Dean, “for the salvation of your soul, tell us 
whether you were not among the infamous crowd of men who 
less than a year ago, threatened in a sacrilegious manner to 
take the Bishop’s life with their knives?” 

“For the salvation of my soul, I was not there,” answered 
Mr. Lesu, and in protestation laid his hand upon his broad 
chest. “And besides, I said to those who were on their way: 
‘Children, it would be much better to leave the knives at home. 
The Bishop is a man of high rank and with such we must deal 
in a refined manner.’ They answered me very politely, but the 
knives they wanted to have with them. You must understand, 
Reverend Sirs, our people do not like to leave their knives 
behind. They need them to open and clean the fish, and also 
for many other purposes. Unfortunately, however, they are 
very quick to draw their knives. Thus it came about, sad to 
say, that they so forgot themselves as to draw their knives 
hastily in presence of the Rt. Rev. Bishop when he refused to 
grant their request.” 

“What request?” eagerly interrupted the young Canon. 

“Well, they just wanted to have a pastor!” exclaimed 
Franz Lesu. 

A smile passed over the earnest faces of the Canons; but 
the young Canon laughed heartily. “My Reverend confreres,” 
he said turning to the others, “I believe the wild people of 
Seine are determined to have a pastor. Shall we not then give 
them one?” ; 

The Canons hesitated before answering, but the sincere 
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conduct of the old fisherman quite charmed them, and at last 
all exclaimed with one voice, Yes. 


Sacrifices of the Island Dwellers 


Mr. Lesu stood before the Canons, piously folded his 
hands, and said: “May God reward you, Reverend Sirs!” He 
then drew a deep breath as if he wished to make a further 
explanation, and continued: “I beg you earnestly, do not judge 
my native people too severely. Undoubtedly none of you have 
ever been over on our Island, or you would understand that 
only with God’s special grace can these people give up the 
pirate’s trade. Before all, know that upon the entire Island 
neither trees nor bushes grow. Therefore, when we want to 
make an honest fire to bake our bread, we must use dried sea 
weeds, from which the bad smell naturally remains long after 
the fire has been extinguished. However, for what we call the 
dishonest fires, we take wood from the ships on the coast. All 
that grows on the Island is a few acres of barley, almost hid- 
den away between the sand and stones. 

“These acres of land must be cared for by the women, 
as the men and boys engage in fishing. The fisherman’s life 
begins at the age of seven and ends only when once his boat 
completely overturns and he sinks in a watery grave. Ah! 
Reverend Sirs, believe me, such a life makes men rough and 
wild. Therefore, now and then, one is overcome by a longing 
for a change, — to have the fish baked in oil and to have wine 
to drink with the barley bread. But no one presents us with 
oil and wine; these we must take wherever we can get them. 

“Tt is certainly true, we ought not to do it; we ought to 
be satisfied with boiled and dried fish and with the spring 
water that we find here and there between the stones. But when 
at times one sees a ship passing by, loaded with all kinds of 
good things, it is a great temptation for such poor people as 
the Islanders. Now you will understand that we are not al- 
together heathens, and I assure you, the Island will soon bear 
a different appearance, after our Lord has once taken up His 
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abode in the little church on the Island and remains there.” 
Thus spoke Franz Lesu to the Canons of Corneville, and 
a few weeks later, as a newly ordained priest, the white-haired 
pastor returned to his Island amid the jubilation of the rude 
fisher folk. “He at least, will bear with us!” the people hoped. 
And so it proved: he persevered, he worked like a young man, 


and God blessed his labor. 


An Exemplary Congregation 


Two years later when the Bishop visited the Island he 
could scarcely believe his eyes. He was already aware, it is 
true, that the evil of robbery had disappeared from Seine, as 
it were, by a single blow, but to find such a beautiful, peaceful 
and flourishing congregation, he had not expected. The little 
church would scarcely accommodate the devout people who 
thronged to Divine Service on Sundays. The once unruly boys 
of the fishermen now deemed it a great honor when the pastor 
allowed them to serve at the altar. Boys and girls vied with 
one another in their singing to beautify God’s service. The 
little church was certainly poor, but the wives of the fishermen 
did their best to keep it clean and neat, and mended the simple 
church vestments to the best of their ability. 

There was no one on the Island who did not approach the 
Holy Table at least once a month, and some of these devout 
people never failed, whenever they could, to kneel for hours 
at a time before the Tabernacle. When the men and boys went 
out fishing, one no longer heard as previously angry quarrels 
and blasphemous curses; instead, joyful, pious songs resounded 
over the waters. They clung to their aged pastor as to a father; 
he was one of their own! His hat was neither better nor larger 
than the hats of the others, and he contented himself, just as his 
parishioners, with barley bread and fish, year in and year out. 

As the Bishop beheld this beautiful Christian life, this 
wild Island transformed into a paradise, he expressed his ad- 
miration to the Reverend Pastor with deep emotion. “In my 
whole diocese,” he remarked, “there is not a more exemplary 
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congregation than this once so notorious Island. I am as- 
tonished, my dear Father, at what you have accomplished in 
so short a time.” 

The tanned cheeks of the old fisherman-pastor grew 
crimson as he humbly declined the praise of His Lordship. 
“Qur Savior in the Blessed Sacrament has accomplished it,” 
he replied in a trembling voice. 

As time passed, the good people on the Island Seine ex- 
perienced the truth of our Lord’s words: “Seek ye first the 
kingdom of God and His justice, and all these things shall be 
added unto you” (Luke xii. 31). When once the people on the 
other shore were convinced that on yonder Island pirates were 
no more to be found, they fearlessly entered into relations with 
the inhabitants of Seine. From that time forward, the fisher- 
men from Seine were always welcome at the big fish markets 
in the Breton sea-port towns. Thus they obtained in an honest 
way many good and useful things which previously they ac- 
quired only by violence and rapine. 

As for the good pastor, Rev. Franz Lesu, God prolonged 
his life to extreme old age. He had the happiness, too, of secur- 
ing a capable successor from the Island, and when he, nearly 
a hundred years old, passed to his eternal home, he could 
confidently appear before his Judge. The several hundred 
“wolves” which had been entrusted to his care had been trans- 
formed into several hundred lambs. — Wonderful are the 
effects which devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament produces 
in hearts and homes and parishes! 


—2-8-R- 


Let Us Not Break the Threads of Charity 


Gawstrern 

Ven. Mother Superior, Clyde, Missouri Vienna, May 22, 1928 

Like a greeting from the dear, good Father Lukas from the other 
world, came your welcome gift. How we had been looking for help! 
And now you have aided us at least a little farther onward. May our 
dear Lord reward you and the good benefactors a thousandfold for the 
same! We had no more Mass intentions when your letter came. There- 
fore, our joy is doubly great and our gratitude equally sincere and 
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heartfelt. How glad we are that, we as priests, can efficaciously re- 
turn thanks to the kind donors by a faithful remembrance at the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass, the only wealth left us in our poverty and need 
in poor Austria. Your whole Community and all the dear benefactors 
over there shall in this hour of grace at Holy Mass, in mine and those 
of my five fellow-laborers here in this poor institute, ever occupy a 
place of honor in the memento. The beautiful example of our unfor- 
gettable Father Lukas has powerfully urged us to make our lives 
Eucharistic also. 

How much we esteem and honor the remembrance of this noble 
priest, I have already told you in my last letter which evidently crossed 
your own. The memorial card with its appealing picture of the Mother 
of God I always keep in my breviary as a reminder and admonisher. 
Yes, Father Lukas’ example, as rarely any other, has shown us what 
streams of blessings proceed from a holy life of union with God. Hu- 
manly speaking, this man is not only an irreparable loss to your Com- 
munity but to the whole world. Yet God’s ways and thoughts are not 
our poor ways and thoughts. 

We truly rejoice that the thousand threads of charity which the 
indefatigable Father Lukas of Clyde has spun and tied were not broken 
with his death but that they continue to stretch from Clyde to the 
needy throughout the world. May our dear Lord stir up many bene- 
factors who will make it possible to continue his fruitful work of the 
noblest charity for our neighbor. 

Not boldness, but our truly distressing want, urges me to com- 
mend to you our need most earnestly. War and the effects of war have 
made of our institute an actual ruin. It is by the permission of God 
and therefore we continue to work assiduously in spite of the many 
pressing exterior conditions. We are always very grateful for Mass 
stipends for they are almost our only source of income. Holy Masses 
are always immediately and conscientiously offered as there are con- 
stantly at least five priests here... 

Closely united with our benefactors, with Clyde and with the 
never-to-be-forgotten Father Lukas in manifold Eucharistic bonds, I 
take the liberty to greet you also in the name of my priestly fellow- 
laborers. Your ever grateful 


eae <2 
: Mery oe 
St. Anthony’s Bread ‘°° "~*~ 





Many religious in Central Europe are appealing to dear St. 
Anthony for aid in their distress. The winter is at the threshold 
and yet some write to us that they have not yet paid last year’s 
coal bill. St. Anthony has helped in a remarkable way, many a 
time, when persons promised bread in his honor. God uses this 
means of granting favors to persons through the intercession of 
St. Anthony in order to inspire hearts with charity. Some persons 
who have promised to give $20.00 a month for bread for a con- 
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vent have experienced the blessing of heaven in a special manner 
upon their work. May St. Anthony help the poor! 


Dear Venerable Sisters: Munich, April 15, 1928 

I thank you from my heart for the $25.00 which you sent for the 
poor. Daily we feed over one hundred poor people at our monastery 
door. The city of Munich is one of the most expensive cities in which 
to live. We thank you that in the spirit of the saintly Father Lukas 
you are continuing the work of charity. The figure of this great man 
of love is like a wonderful flower that God caused to grow on the dark 
earth of the wretched World-war aftermath. Unfortunately, this misery 
has not ended. Daily the poor people come hungry to our door. In 
the name of the “father of the poor,” the saintly Father Lukas, we 
beg a continued help for the poverty-stricken men, women and children 
who appeal to us. 

With the assurance of unfailing remembrance for you and our 


benefactors, I am Gratefully, -/ .. 
Abt. B., O.S.B. 
Alicree 
Dear Ven. Sisters! Carmelite Convent, Rheinland, June 15, 1928. 


In greatest want, I come to your faithful, sisterly hearts, and it 
seems to me, it is our good deceased Father Lukas who sends me to 
you. Our need is very great; you cannot form any idea of our poverty. 
Not only the provisions for kitchen, clothing and sacristy are wanting, 
but three bills of taxes lie before us. About fourteen days ago the 
plaster fell from the wall in the church, money failed us to have the 
necessary repairs made, now everything has been spoiled by the rain. 
Today, after the church had just been cleaned, the plaster again fell 
down. We lost everything in the war, alms we do not receive unless 
charitable hearts at Clyde collect it for us. It is true, we occupy our- 
selves with manual labor in order to earn something, but this amounts 
to very little, because everywhere, even in the church, the greatest 
poverty prevails. Our dear deceased Father Lukas will rejoice in 
heaven if you, in his memory, will help us, as he, our faithful father in 
need, did heretofore. We hope the new foundation in Mundelein is 
rapidly progressing, and may you experience the blessing of our saintly 
Father Lukas, for the convent in Clyde as well as for the new founda- 
tion. Dear Sisters, fulfill my petition for the need is distressing here. 
Every day we pray fervently for you and our benefactors that God may 
bless and protect all! With heartfelt greetings I remain in the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, Your grateful and unworthy servant, 

%, zie. M. Hieronyma, Carmelite 
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August, 1928 


From Michigan: ‘‘Thank you over and over again for the lovely 
booklets you sent me. Believe me, dear Sister, they certainly awaken 
our other self, that self of ours that goes fast asleep sometimes, and 
needs just such beautiful messages to arouse us and teach us the right 
way to take care of our spiritual selves. I get wonderful help from 
them. The first book I drew from the package was ‘Conformity to the 
Will of God,’ and I decided that was the message God intended for me 
most of all. I read it over and over and it has made things that seemed 
awfully hard to me, seem easy. I get a great deal of happiness from 
them.” 

Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 

An interesting, consoling and very helpful treatise on prayer. 

From Iowa: “I think your little book on prayer is just simply great 

and anyone who reads it will be much benefited.’ 10¢ each 


More Precious than Diamonds 
The human heart, the love of God, the value of sanctifying grace, 
are subjects treated. A man from Baltimore writes: “I thank you 
from the bottom of my heart for that booklet. I have read it over 
and over, and I find it the best I have ever read.” 10¢ each 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart Two volumes 
Two booklets containing revelations which tend to fill the heart 
with confidence in the mercy and goodness of God, show the value 
of prayer and a holy intention, the benefit of suffering, etc. A 
seminarian: “I am extremely delighted with them and they have 
consoled me not a little.”” Each volume 10¢; 20¢ for the two. 


Words of Our Lord to Sister Benigna Consolata 
Sketch of her life; extracts from revelations vouchsafed her, which 
show the infinite love and mercy of our Savior towards the just 
and sinners. Pittsburgh: “I read and re-read this beautiful book; 
I like it very much.” A nun: “It is a beautiful book and very 
comforting to read.’”’ 10¢ each 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
Will help and encourage the faithful to make use of the wonderful 
privilege granted to our age. Explains by, means of questions and 
answers the requisites for frequent Communion. Practical sug- 
gestions — Communion Mass. 6¢ each 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 
Practically all of the shorter indulgenced prayers conveniently 
grouped, and prefaced by an explanation of indulgences. 6¢ each 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 
How we may procure relief for the suffering souls. Buffalo: ‘‘I 
have never read a more instructive, interesting little book on the 
poor souls, and although it is small it is quite complete.’’ 3 for 10¢ 


Conformity to the Will of God 


A most consoling and instructive brochure. 6¢ each 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College 





Academic and Collegiate Courses 


A new school year will be with us soon again. To those 
among our readers who intend to send their sons to a Catholic 
boarding school, we wish to commend a splendid institution for 
secondary education conducted by the Benedictine Fathers at 
Conception, Missouri. 

Conception offers every opportunity for High School and 
College work. The teaching is exclusively in the hands of Bene- 
dictine priests. All courses are accredited. Attendance is 
restricted, and Catholic boys only are received. 

The rates are very reasonable — board, lodging and tuition, 
$350.00 a year. 

A thoroughly Catholic atmosphere pervades the school and 
personal attention is paid to every student. Over eighty grad- 
uates of the College are laboring today as Priests in the vineyard 
of the Lord, and hundreds of others in every walk of life are 
proud to call Conception their college home. 

Parents who contemplate sending their sons to a Catholic 
boarding school will do well to consider the excellent advantages 
offered at Conception. 

A letter of inquiry will bring a catalogue of the school and 
any other information desired. 


Address: The Rev. Director, Conception College, Conception, Missouri 








Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus Loves Me Jesus One with Me 


The above four booklets form a series of affectionate con- 
versations with our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. Each book 
contains 64 pages; handy size; price 6 cents each, postage extra. 

New York City: “‘Each time I read these books they seem new to 
me. Perhaps our Lord picks out a new flower for me each time I read 
them.” 

A man from a hospital: ‘‘Received the booklets ‘Jesus Pleads for 
My Love’; they went like wildfire. I could distribute five hundred if I 
had them, but as I am not a wage earner my means are limited. I 
give them away as a sacrifice to the Sacred Heart that He will bless 
me with a happy and peaceful death.” 

New York: “In a book rack in the vestibule of our church, I found 
that precious jewel, ‘Jesus Joy of My Heart.’ It inspired me with so 
much love and devotion that I was not satisfied until I had completed 
a private little library, all my own, of these wonderful booklets.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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